A ROCK CREEK SCRAMBLE

now seems perfectly happy, and is not only
devoted to Archie and Quentin but is very wise
in the way she takes care of them. Quentin,
under parental duress, rides Algonquin every day.
Archie has just bought himself a football suit, but
I have not noticed that he has played football as
yet. He is spending Saturday and Sunday out at
Dr. Rixey's. Ted plays tennis with Matt. Hale
and me and Mr. Cooley. We tried Dan Moore.
You could beat him. Yesterday I took an after-
noon off and we all went for a scramble and dimb
down the other side of the Potomac from Chain
Bridge home. It was great fun. To-morrow
(Sunday) we shall have lunch early and spend the
afternoon in a drive of the entire family, includ-
ing Ethel, but not including Archie and Quentin,
out to Burnt Mills and back. When I say we all
scrambled along the Potomac, I of course only
meant Matt. Hale and Ted and I. Three or four
active male friends took the walk with us.

In politics things at the moment seem to look
quite right, but every form of lie is being circu-
lated by the Democrats, and they intend un-